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The Tragedie of Richarffp „ of 
v tb K' d 0* ' 5r ''* 

then Earles^itk.‘prurnme and Souldkrs, 

Queen. Welcome iriy Lorclto this braue towne ofTork^ 
Yonder’s the head of that ambitious eViemie 
That fought to be impaled with your Crowne. 

Dodi not dicfobieft pje^le your de my Lorcf? • 
/C%.Euen as the rocks'pteafe theiu-th^tfeare their wtaefo.. 
Withhold retieoge deare Gbdjtis not lii’yi 1 
Nor wittingly haue I'mfringde myypw.. 


Chf . My gratiou? Iconic, ■ ;• 

And harmefull piitiemMU be Wide aiide, 

To whom do Lyons CtdVtheir gentle lookes?" 

Not to the bcafithbt WouTd vfhrpVhis den.’ 

Whole hand is thatjl'ic fauage Bearc .^oth licke? 

Not !iis,that IpoyTes his ybuiig before his face. 

Who fcapes the lurking Serpentsmoftal! fling ? JL * 

Not he drat kM foots v P on her backed 
The fmallefl Wobrmc vvi!l tume,being troden oug 
And Doties will pecTce,*ih refeue oftheir brood?. 

Ambitious rer/^.dUj leuell at thy Crowne, * ' *"i 
Thouftii) Rn|;'#litrebe^qit Ins angrybroweS. ~\ l _' 

Hce but a Duk ^vvoiild hauehTs fonnea King, 

And ™iihis««k J ; ■ ■; : w ,; ;; "5 - 

Thou being a ICing^blcffc with a gooclly fonne^ 

Didft giue content to disinherite him.;* ‘ 

Which arguJe thec a 

IT r L! ' 


Yet in prote£Hon of cheirTeWcf^ir cftiW, 11 
Who liath not feene them euen with rhofejamc wings 
Which they haue fometim^ Wde iiifearefuti Bight, - 
Mi'kewarre o - 

OfFring their cnvnefiuts^h' theivyounges defeilce? *; , 
For fhame.my Lor 

Wefeit not picric that this goodly Boy, 

Sriould folc his Birth-right through his fathers fault? 

And long hereafter fay vnto hi^hilcte* . 
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Tcrke, arid Jlefimthe ftkti ' - 

W^tmygreadGrandfather and Grandfire got,' 

Jdy caTeieflefathei’jtondly gaue away? _ ' ■ . 

Looke on the Bby.ind let hrt manly face, 

Which promiicth iiicceflcfull fortune to vs all, • 

$ttdc ttiy inciting thoughts. ■ 

Tokcepe thineo wnc,and lcaue thine owne with hini. . 

King, bull well hath Clifford playde the Orator, 

Inferring arguments of mightie force* 

But tell me,«idfl thou neifcr yet heare tell, ;- r - 

That thinges euill jgot,had : cU'er bad iuecefTe; H §jg 

And happje eUdrwaS it for thationne. 

Whole lather for his hoordittg, went to hell? 

Ilcaue my fonne my vertuousfoeedes behind, 

And wouldmy father -bad-left me no more; 

For all the reit is hclde at fuch a rate, 

Asaskes a thouland times more care tb kc:pe, 

Then may the prefent profit? counteruaile. 

Ah cofcn Torke.w ould thy bell friendes did know. 

How it doth griefle mcjthac thy head flandes there. 

Quee. My Lord, this harmcful.pictie makes your followers 
You ptomifd knighthood to your princely fonne, (faint* 
Vniheath your tword,and liraighc do bub him Knight. 

Kneelc downe Edward. 

Kmg. Edward Tlantagsket, arife a Knight, 

Andlcarnethis leflon Boy, Draw thy iword in right. 

Time. My gratious£aiher,by yourkingly lcaue, 

He draw it as apparant to the Crowne, 

And in that quarrell vfc it to the death. 

North. Why that is fpoken like a tovvard Prince.' 

Enter a Adejknger. 
tdlfef. Roy ail Commaunders,be in rcadinefle. 

For with a band of fiftie choiifand men. 

Comes Warfytckg backing of the Duke of Torke; 

And in the Townes whereas they pafle along, 

Ptodaymcs himKing,andmany flics to him; 

Prepare your Battailcs, for they be at hand, 

-Qf. 1 would your Highnefle would depart the field. 

The Queenchath befl; fucceiTc when you are abienc. 

Queen. 


Uajl. 


